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HE intention of this little ſketch, the am 


- 
* 
> 


* 


of an idle hour, (as far as the poor abilities of he 


writer would enable him, and amidf a cloud of fition 
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which Buotiaparte, in his late 


.- 
* 


iy 


* vanity of the different nations by every hope, 
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and inflame their 0 GER by every art, to o promote 


e deſigns. Whatever may Fl the bra! 


reſult 'of 1 it, (and the introduction of Eaſtern vices, 


propenſities, and diſeaſes, into > Europe, will not be 
one of tho leaſt.conſequences,) its injulice has hardly 
a parallel in modern haſtory ; and, if the reader will 


urn to the Ex Director - Rewbell' defence of his | 
colleagues and "himſelf, in the Council of Elders, it 


1s is expreſſly 3 Buonapart 40 ane SS 88 Ji ul _ a 


5 


7 6K obviated all 4 Huli. > removed all obfractes.”” ; 


If 1 it was projees by the bien to fac ibce 


their Tratian ANDY»; when. they thought their ſervices 


„ Rewbell's ſpecch in the Council of Elders, 12th. July, 


1799- 
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Eaſt-India poſſeſſions, the council who planned, and 


the man who agreed to execute, ſo unjuſt a cruſade, 
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perhaps he would have ſhrunk from at an earlier part 
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degraded himſelf TI free-booter of Verge. 1 85 „ : | ; 7 : 1 
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INTRODUCTION. 


no longer wanted, or to attack, through Egypt, our 


are equally implicated in the gullt. 


But, at the fame rime, the writer would wiſh to. 
ſpeak of him, with that candour ever due to an enemy, 


as a man of the greate courage, ability, a and reſources 2 


buy infigazed, by a enn ambition, to > aftions that 
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* * 


of his life. _ - „ N 


The reader wall pleaſe to obſerve Buonaparte s RE ,. 


4 


rafter i is 3 den after the conqueror of Traly had . 


| London, 14th December, 1799 : 


|  BUONAPARTE's REVERIE.. 
How quick the changes of the ſoldier's fame, 
j . The bold, the vaunting cba will name; 
| A ö | ; He feels no pleaſure but in war's EY 
$4 5 The trumpet”s clangor, and the din of arms, 
1 . | 4 Cheering his partners of the tented field, rd 
We ſheath your worde,“ he cries, © till ll ſhall 
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be fatad hour the boldeſt cannot ſhun, 


or” Whether our days or ſhort or 12 run; 


8 All dak alike into the filent tomb, 8 35 
= Heroes and cowards "INT one common doom.. 1 

0 (Prieficrak &erturn'd 4 Death is eternal Ap. 8 | | 5 

5 Yet her brave ſons our country eber vin weep, — 

. Wich ev * honour . their hallow'd bier, 

« Dwell on their names, and drop the grateful tea; YT 
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Plant the freſh cypreſs round their early grave, 5 = 


c 


From cold oblivion's ſhore their men'ry fave; . . : "8 


* 


1 High in the proud pantheon plac the buſt, 
2 "2 SOT 7 A rrophy f ſacred to the warriors aul. 8. . 
5 2 & Fame now excites, — - the ſounds the loud alarm. 
> . 3 Bare your bold nn; for conqueſt nobly arm. 
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Sbe blows her trump: 1 - her ſacred voice obey, 
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5 And fit in danger, I will lead the way; 5 
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And airy triumphs in his mind he drew. 
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BUONA PARTE'S'REVERIE: 


7 Til never baſely quit ak poſt and fly; 
But glorious gain the day, or glorious a 4 


Shouts of applauſe echo their leader's ſpeech, | 
As the bold 8 fearleſs leave the beach. 
F earleſ 8 embark, and quit their native land, 


In ſearch of glory. on an unknown firand. ak Bhi du 
As Gallia's ſhores receding from his acht, 


Her villas, olive-bow” 8, and vineyards bright; - 1 


And ſea and land blend in one ſoften'd ſhade ; * 


His daring plans were op'ning to his view. 
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| The ſun of grandeur riſes on my hopes, 


| And her right por fry ft 0. 


As Toulon” $ ſinking mountains.dimly fade, 


The three · ſtrip'd flag makes ev'ry other bend, 5 5 | 


Sails round the world, and finds in all a friend. 
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W 2 : BUONAFARTE'S REVERIE. 


The meaneſt wretch, who's fir'd by glory's mae; - 
Thinks that is name's enrolled in hit - page. 
O dear Deceit! thou tateſman's firmeſt friend, 


By which the zabble crowd promote our end; 

ö While the magician from the puppets ſtands 
— the ſtrings that play 3 into his hands. 
The dit rent nations by what arts 1 fre, 
Wake ev'ry 5 pions call forth all their ire, 
Urge them to ſeize the bet lucky hour, 5 
And join my ſtandard, to exalt their pow'r : 
Tell the poor ſlave his ſuff rings and his right; 
Tell im we? re egal all in Nature's ſight; | 

7 Revive thoſe feelings his Creator gave, | 
Who famp'd Irn _ before he ſunk a ſlave, — | f 
Which ſtill remain in poverty's cold ſhade, 
Nor i in luxuriant affluence wholl y fade · 
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He breaths a her, and his helmet rears. 


Attila Timur, © my name muſt yield; ; 
| Young Ammon, £00, — * all in hil' ry tine, 


| Each had his hour, the golden - now 1s mine. EY 
But all * 20 the Great Nation” muſt give way. : 15 
With PAY TT theories, join'd to vet'ran . 


I'll make the elements obey my will; 


From Lapland's ſnows to Chil boundleſs ſhade. | 
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BUONAPARTE'S REVERIE. T 8 9 
His pride now flatter, now his hopes attract; 
He long has ſuffered; now he ought to act. 


Amaz'd he ſtarts, — he graſps my glitt'ring ſears, 


Alaric fam'd for many a blood-mark:d field, © | 


Their diff rent ET and fates have had their days. 


No ſpace, no diſtance, ſhall my ſearch evade, 
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Shall fopdly ſee a new Seſoſris os 
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And renovate his 3 line, | 
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TO -BUONAPARTE'S REVERIE. 


For Egypt's "RO Pl . the foaming waves, 
That neſt of tyrants, and that den of ſlaves. | 
The Copt, in vice, in ſloth, in meanneſs, loſt, - | 
Scarce oquallng te beaſts apon his coſt, 


Awak'ning from his dream, ſhall hope to trace 


The bury'd glories of his ancient nt race, 


Proudly anticipate wy cannon's roar, 
| Renew his ſway to diſtant Echiop” s ſhore. 


On Cairo 8 moſques ce te trois coulturs” ſhall wave, | 


And ev'ry foil that Nile or Niger I lave.” 


* Deſcended from the ancient Egypriani, 
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See Thebes once more her hundred gates unbar, 
And pour her duty myriads to the war; N 5 


' BUONAPARTE'S REVERIE. | 11 


L the bright pheenix, from i its parent's mould, 
See Memphis“ ſhrines again adorn d with gold. 


| Pompey's huge pillar * han in Paris riſe, | 5 LS 


And on Seine's banks again ſalute the ſkies, 


* Sonnini (vol. i. page 128) ſuggeſts the praticability of 


* 


tranſporting this pillar to Forks and the placing a colofſa laue >> 
of Liberty on its capital i in the Place de la Revolution. For * | 

| injuſtice of this e principle of thy Prat aſk not” 

| the 3 but the petty neutral ſtates of Italy ; Prins,” 


: Modena, Lucca, &c. during their ravages there. Did that 


0 receive ſo much injury and loſs from Ge &c, be. 


as it has 0 58 the mild 8 of Gallic fraternity? 


0 2. 
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* 


That tow'ring monument atteſts my fame, 


And its great founders ſinks before my name, 
Proclaims in characters that all can read, 


He only toiPd — my vanity to feed. · 


PI tell the Greeks their fetters ſhall be broke, 
From Turkiſh tyranny and flav'ry's yoke: | 
By all the heroes for their country loſt 

- By the great Phocion, greater Codrus ghoſt, 
uy: the Achenian® who reſtrain'd his 1 ire, | 

And the devoted ns patriot 5 : 

Rouſe them by Marathon 5 diftinguiſh'd plains, 1 


* 


« On ebeir oppreſſers beads to break aba, galling chains. 


* Themiſtocles. , + Leonidas. 
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| The caravans hall ſeek their ancient mart, = | 2 5 *m D 
__ fall no longer n. 
4 See fallen Tyre riſe from her palmy aan. e Ws 
: 2 Again rriumphant 0 er the ſubje& main; 8 5 Or 

| . Her 0 vi ly traders , ranſack ern = 2 - 8 

| Helm the white fail and ply the filv*ry oar; 3 | E 7 
1 | Her merchants rear to their marble domes, - 5 - 
| ; i And charm 1 . with their mark looms 7 
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See ev ry flag within her harbours ride, „ 15 
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Z 1 | And buſy Commerce fal her golden tide; | 1 5 
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*The well-known project of turning the Eaft-India trade 


into its old channel, by uniting the Red Sea with the Mediter- * 
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4 : a And boaſt a Hannibal, beftow'd a by Fate. 8 5 

3 en the poor Jew, long erry country” 8 ſcorn, 

5 Helpleſs,—an outcaſt, — friendleſs and forlorn, + 
Shan rear again his long-dejefed bead. 55 ts 
Through the wide ſpace where all his bes are pread; 


| In Canaan's fertile plains his temple rear, 
. ' No cruel Turk, no brutal Chriſtian near : 8 


* 


© Through Fancy's viſa ſee his beſt reward, 
And hail in me his long-expetted lord. 
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1 And own a ſecond prophet ſent from God „„ 
= Improving on Mahomet's crafty plan, 5 
T'll with the Koran teach 15 The Rights of Many" 


* 


The wand'riog Arabs dall my pow'r adore, bs 
And with their camels from the deſerts pour ; | 
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1 Mecca, Veins cembling, kiſs the rod, Oo i” 
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.BUONAPARTE'S REVERIE. 


The ftrangers * art they may deſpiſe at will, 


I'l teach them Europe's tadtcs and her ſill. 


With luſt of plunder, and of Houries fair, 
They'll guide my van, direct my ſtraggling rear; 
They'll well my ſquadrons, bid the battle bleed, 


Th* Imperial creſcent, with her countleſs train, 


Shall try to ſtop my conq'ring arms in vain: 


No hardy Othman guards, the ſacred green, 


No Saladin, no Solyman, adorn the ſcene. 


Becomes the bold invader's eaſy prey; 


— 


1 


FPir'd with the warrior's paradiſe and deathleſs meed. 


| That ſtate, where vice, where luxury, bears ſway, | 
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E One of the precepts of the Koran. 


N * N 
= <7 80 —— be 
bs * 8399 
N. ST. © 
— ö 
+ .& 
5 . - 
* F 


p : . 4 
8 1 2 
c . — —— 
* - 
” * i WEN 


* 
* * 
„ 

* . a5 


6 Ate. * 
. * 
. 8; 5 | 


” 
+ 


4 
* 


16 _-BUONAPARTE'S REVERIE. 


The mind once gone, — how ſoon the country falls, 
by Though ſtay'd by armies on: by brazen walls.” 


Muſi and Derviſ in Sophia's dome . wal abel ur 
Embrace with Joy® the plunderer of Rome; 2 

Her keys, religion, and her rites, 0 o erturn d, 

Her Pope led pris'ner, and her prieftcraſt ford. 


| My trump ſhall Zoraters os uf. 


And his fam'd Magi ſcorn their ſacred fre: 1 


The Sabians, too, their conſtellations light, 


5 And in my ranks for « Liberty” ſhall fight. 


Pl rouſe them by their father's glorious N 


Their . dominions, and extended meads; 3 


ta. 


* Read his blaſpbemous proclamations in * which it is 


impoſſible to reprbae too much, | 


DUONAPARYE's REVERE - BY 


Tell them of aufem once gloriow might, 

Now loſt, now ſunk, i in an Ges night ; 

| Luxurious Bagdad's* gaudy empire fled. - 

And all its ſplendors number'd with the dead. 55 4 
. Devin with the tyrants, b Upahan aſſails, 

&« Freedom or death 1 ſounds thro? their Caſpian vales: 
A G diligence+ ſhall foon convey 

| Their feeble deſpot and his court away, 


* For a deſcription of this magnificent court, ſee Gibbon, 


F 


\ 


vol. v. page 418. 


+ Even Robeſpierre gave his victims the mockery of a trial 


and the parade of a public execution, which diverts the atten» 


tion, animates the pride, and fortifies the mind againſt the dread 
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18 BUONAPARTE's REVERIE. 
Where wild Siberia ſpreads her cheerleſs clime 
2Midft ſnows coeval with the earlieſt time, | 
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of aunihilation. It was reſerved for the cruelty of the preſent 


* 


French ſyſtem to condemn unheard, and without a trial, their 


legiſlators, | generals, cee. to a n death upon the unwhole- 


ſome coaſt of Cayenne. For an account of their treatment, 25. 


ſee Deportation to Cayenne, by Ramel, — - Perhaps the conſuls 


may find their power ſo firmly eſtabliſhed, that they will not put 


w— 


in execution their decree of ſending their adverſaries to Cayenne. 


Perhaps they may even (to 3 a 3 1 recall 


the victims of the 18th Fructidor, 1 797. But the principle re- 


mains the ſame; and, if any perſon will take the trouble to read 


tte violent addreſſes, from Buonaparte and the Italian army 
(which he then commanded) to the Directory, reſpecting their 


conduct at that memorable era, it will appear clear, though he 


did not participate ia the actual guilt, he entirely approved of it. 
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BUONAPARTE's REVERIE- 5 19 
Where endleſs Wi inter holds her icy throne, . 
And the pale ſan-beam is almoſt unknown z 
| Condemn'd to loſe its all-ſuſtaining light, 
And for} the horrors of a polar night. 
And, as I . Palmyra? 3 ruin'd w. | : | 
Her filent Ris and deſerted bow” rs, 
Her mould ring . * empty halls, | 


Where the ftarv'd jackall to her whelplings calls, _ 


That once rafinnded with their rival's ne, 
The Roman; 8 pathos, and the Grecian 8 fre; 
Her ſtreets, frequented by the great and TIES 1 


Neo flill as night, now mournful as the graue; 


* For an account of this once great and powerful city, ſee 


* 


Gibbon, vol. i. page 365. e 
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20 BUONAPARTE'S REVERIE. 


Her moſs-crown'd theatres that ſaw the day 


That witnels'd (where the adder ſpreads her wo 


Her: ancient genius greets my gallant bar hy 
Points out the well, and cools the burving ſands, 
| Rome, that had made her feel its iron yoke, 


In conqueſt cruel, in her triumph mean, 


Fer chains, though golden, cruſh | cruſh'd _ + beautecus + 


* 
— —0 * 
* 


When they were crowded with the young and gay. 


A Kemble's ading and Jordan's ſmile; 


Tranſported finds her late 8 come, 


The tardy puniſhers of treach'rous Rome; 


Plunder'd her temples, and her ſceptre broke, 


qveen; 


* JZenobia. 
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Steers my baralions i der aces way, 
Through many a tedious, many a ſorching, _ 


Bids the light rephyr blow, the dews deſcend, 


Makes &en the dog-ſtar's raging influence end, 


Points to the camel, bury'd dates and grain, 
Urges the cannon-wheels, and aids the loaded Wain, 


Heals the muſqueto's and the ſcorpion s bite, 
: Makes night's ſoft empreſs ſhine with brighter light; 35 


' On the 3rd thee downy flumber ſpreads 8 


His knaphack-pillow and his "OO beds, 


Soothes him a viſions of ws native land, 


| Rhone's rapid torrent, and it long-loſt ſtrand, 


The Loire or Garonne with their trickling rills, 


His own fire-ſide, — dear home, — and vine-clad hills, 


Recalls the rivals of his early hours, 


His {chool-companions, his paternal bow'rs; 


6 


— 


— — — — 4 
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22 - BUONAPARTE'S REVERIE, 
Recalls the village-curate's peaceful cot, 
Who firſt abſoly'd, then cheer'd his humble lot, 


' Whole ſoft rebukes were all with mercy fraught, . 
5 Himſelf belong what he preach'd and taught; 50 
Recalls the feſtivals, when, hand in ind, 

In mazy dance he led the youthful band, 
_ ns the 2 vintage o'er, he tun'd the lay, 

As nennt labour maids a holiday. ” £2 
He ſtarts; ; ind; ſighing, hears the piquer” 5 bum, 

The centry's challenge, and the diſtant drum 3 
And, as he Re 0 hs magic colours fade) 

But Fancy cheers him wick her powerful aid; 


Hope kindly whiſpers, — all your toils ſhall ceaſe, 

| | „ | h 
And, crown'd with glory, end at laſt in proce, 
While ſoft refleiion ſteals the manl y tear, 


, And the 8 warrior feels — who ſcorns to fear, 
s 7 a 


o + 
ns, 
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With dauntleſs breaſt, the unknown ſeas Pl ERS | 


Where vertic ſuns infame the equatic wave; 


1 Where the tornado ſplits the ſhiv*ring fail,” 
And the dread monſoon's ftormy gale prevail; i 
Where, dup'd by all my arts and ſpecious wiles, 

Their May-day ſan-ſhine and we tranſient an, 

Viſnu⸗ s meek follow rs, for the publie good, 

Shall ſpread the loos'ning fail,* and leave the ſacred 
wood. : 

Delhi, with turrets reaching to the ſkies, | 

Shall tremble at a . Nadir's riſe 2 : 

Her gold, her ſpices, and her jevrels bright, 


Repay the loſs of many a ſleepleſs night : 


* Both forbid by their religion. 
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Her lovely Harams are the ſoldiers prey, 
And ſoothe the toils of many a hard-fought day. 
In flow” ry bow'rs, where fragrant ſhades prevail, 
And . with the night-bird's Hane tale, 
They pour their woes in ſoft AﬀeRtion's ear, 
Doubly repaid by beauty's pearly tear. 

Some Georgian, blooming i in relief * 
Coyly ſhall fold me in her iv'ry arms; 

Her fears, her apprehenſions, I'll remove, 


And warm her throbbing boſom into love: : 


Then in her jetty flowing locks I'll eine; 


Hang on her check, and preſs her lip to m Wh 


ds lull my O's to their . reſt, 


F orgetting all upon her _ breaſt : 
Pl graſp the fleeting golden pleaſures giv . 


In her embrace enjoy the ſhort-liv'd heav'n 


* 


eee 285 


| Snatch thoſe dear moments, that are all v we boat, 


2 "No Garand but are as quickly loſt; OS 
Snatch the few joys that are allow'd by 3 5 


* 


And baniſh by her love the anxious cares of ſtate; = + 


= 


* 1 1 * 4 . 


of 
* 


Awoke again by proud Ambition's call, Mes 


Adieu the gala, and farewel the ball; 


* 
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Adieu the ſofa and the myrtle groves 


1 he ſoft pavilions and Circaſſian los; © 2 ls” | : f 
Your gay pagodas, where the feltive throng. | : 
| Frolick in maſk, or tune the choral ſong; _ 1 7 i - 
No Cleopatra, with her melting lyre, £1 : 3 AY 


Diſſol ves a ſecond time a warrior's fire, 


IJ 


* rr we , * a * 4 * 5 ? £4 K 
c ——— aL 


No more ſhall make an Anthony her ſſa ye 
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. 


Love's idle joys forgot, in arms Pl riſe, | 


| And, as before, == aan. | be brave and wile ; ; 


No Indian Capua, i in filken robe, 
Shall loſe again the empire of the globe, 


Nor ſunk in luxury, my vetran band 


Shrink from the blaſt, and drop the nerveleſs hand. 


London's proud merchants, far renown'd in ſong, 


. 


Shall feel che proweſs of my martial an,. 


Shall ſee der pine. their extortion, end, 


And find their juggle - — to a greater bend: 


What 3 Greece, the Terlan 55 down, 


And cal'd one half the univerſe her own? 


| What ks Canhage, with her ſplendid hs ; 


And thee, though mightieſt, 3 Rome? 


- 


1 eee 27 


True as the magner to he polar , 
Which guides the toiling mariner from fr, 


The ſame effects e'er follow the ſme cauſe, | 
Proſperity unnerves the mind, the tae, — 
Though their proud fag is wav'd on n ev'ry ſhore, 


And golden- millions can be told no more ; 
Thou gh wealth comes flowing in by ev'ry wid; 
And their We empire ſoars above mankind ; 


With all their ſcenes of opulence and ſhow, 5 : 


Where grandeur only ſeems around to glow 3 | 
Their crowded harbours, and their gaudy | ſtreets, : 


Where ev'ry country, ev'ry nation, meets; 


Their gilded palanquins that throng 8 doors, 
Where I ndolence her ev? * fancy ; ; 


* 


vas 1 they trophy all their arms, 


JI FI them to the centre with alarms 3 


So . 
| S | | i 


a RY INE 
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Her W rajabs catch the ſpecious flame, 
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Shake the broad rampart, and the lofty fane, | 
Ls the bright r, from the how's , 
III tell * dave, with gold their cities py 8 kli 9 N 


Golconda- s diamonds, and Potoſi's mine; 
Ten bim, that I'm thi avenging angel ſent. 


| 'To make Europa's greedy ſons repent, | 
To drive them from his long-uſurped ſhore, 
No d white man mall torment him more. 


= War to eee, BY ſounds through ev ry band, 


— 


th Peace to the wilage, on their fartheſt ſtrand. 


46 Britain” parole; 2— * Revenge” the Seed ; 


| (Havock and plunder al the time are mine.) 


— 


Lur'd by « N raternity's deluſive name, 


Sball range the martial phalanx for her lake, 


Plant trees of liberty round ev*ry lake... 
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Now ſhall your Nizams, Tributaries | pour, 


5 Mahrattas, Viziers, Cates unheard before, > . 


With al your expend: 7 Ras who fear and late, 4 
| Who fear your pow r, deteſt your beide and ls, 5 . 1 I 
Who all a fwd: compullve homage pay, | 
3 N Shall g ghd hail fair Freedom. s dawning rays 


* 


n 
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Cradled in want, and bred . woe, | 


« My witty Fd ee, view, — and beat the file, 


Where Roman cables never 1 their fight, 


1 ; 


Nor own'd a Zenghis? nor a caliph's might; | 


Beyond the foreſts where the Ganges flows, 


Beyond her mountains white with endleſs ſnows, 


i 


* See Buonaparte s letter to the DireQary, where: he calls 


Maſſena « Þ an cheri a la viele. 
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From whoſe high brows, or Jumna's tepid ſtreams, 

The crawling wretch, who bows at light's bright 
Shall hear my voice, my martial tramp obey, x 


| Drive his 3 and their fiends away, 

5 Shall ſee lined his fabled worthies might, | 

> And all his idols ſunk in endleſs right 5 
His prieſts ſorgot, his fanes neglected lie, 5 


While Vive la Ripublique ]“ is chanted to the ky. 


In thoſe vaſt plain where oft the demon ” 
Has ſwumn in horror through the crimſon flood ; 


: Where Canes on her 3 iron value rides, 


: - And Death i in ev'ry "Ro exulting guides; 


* 


* Of war. 5 . 


- | > 
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Where each befriended by the fickle 4 

55 ow theſe a triumph, thoſe a conqueſt claim. 

Gentoo, Mahometan and Engliſh fame 5 5 1 | 
Shall yield the palm to Buonaparte' s name; 
Scatvring to duſt whole ſyſtems with a breath, 
My nod is ruin, and my frown i death. „ 8 N A 


* 


Such were the thoughts that ſwell'd his frantic - 


xy 


pride, 


When the bold chieftain n his refſ's fide 

To wildeſt mma _— ev Ty rule = 

i Taught i in a Machiavel's, a Borgia S ſchool ; : 

While his contempt of Ga and right avow'd, Ces, 
The 65000 his law, « the a fintes bis god: | 
| Unaw'd by danger, bade his ſhores adieu, 


. 


As their white cliffs funk from his fearleſs view. 
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 Steel'd a again al the 3 Lo life 
He feels no ar; babe, no tender wife; | 
No Lares fatter o'er bis cheerful hearth, 2 


$4 . 
on SS. © «at va A . 


As) joys domeſtic crown each heart with ants 


Who, citing as they leave their parent fey, Es - | : . 
Bind man to man by ev'ry ſacred tie. . 3 
: Scorning thoſe focial links that all entwine, 
At Zembla' s 8 or at the ſultry ie,. | 8 


He feels n no grape piey's walgng irons, 5 85 


1 44 
8 
. 
. 


, Moſt dear, when weeping for another's ares ; 


7 Within his nd no patriot. ardour hs PER. 


Se 


Foe to his country, to. the n repoſe: c . 


No ai, taurels roun Hs rewple | bloom, 195 


* 


Which, ever verdant, deck an Alfred 8 tomb. 


5 (The brighteſt charadter in England's Page, 


Her pride, her boaſt, in ev'ry future 258. 8 


%% 


: 75 


e 33 


U 


By nature form'd both virtuous, wile, and bold, 285 . i 5 
| She made an Alfred, and ſhe broke the mould.) ES. 


His brighteſt palms, his Lod? 9 far. fam? d day, » 


At Thermopilæ 8 fade al die away; * 8 


- Unlike thoſe heroes, as humane as brave, 


"  Whoffiſt their country, then their ſoldiers . "4 
Valike thoſe chiefs who nobly dar'd withſtand . ? : 
„ baſe oppreſſors of their native land ; We 3 8 N : 
BY Vnlike the barons in fair Runnimede, 1 Ws 5 . Ea: . Py 4 
Who, clad in arms, their brave retainers lead, „ 1 
And, greatly adting, as they greatly chought, 3 ; 
: A tyrant felt the Ae which they taught; x 75 


1 5 every account he wantonly facrfced the ves of a 
* ben amber of bis men a this bridge. „ ke „ "A 
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Wbether a bigot king | prepar'd the yore, | 
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_— 


Unlike thoſe men, who, 3 in a rougher age, 7 * 


Scorn'd a Plantaganet's, a Tudor s, rage, e 


Who Bing a venal ſenate boldly ſtood, e 232 
Or in che battle fearleſs | Þpilt their blood, 5 
Who prov'd their firmneſs in the dungeon I gloom, o 
Or on the ſcaffold calmly met their doom.. | 


Or faithleſs miniſter his promiſe broke; 


When my forgo their plighted oath and aa 

They claim'd dn birchright by the tardy ſword. 
(Awful decifion, — bor the compact rends, 

Aud the nice line of 5 where” obedience ends. Tn” 
e l alternative F ae the fibre draw, 
or yieldfubmifion to an \ unjuſt lu.) . 


| Valike to Hampden, who. at Chalgrave lay, 
 Wonky of Achens i in her r proadeſt day; ; 8 


= > | n AEVERIE. TE 


| . Or Stuart's vidims i in their 1 f grave, 1 ä | 
05 Whom neither e youth, nor birth, could fave. „ 
Sednine and Ruſſell, dear in freedom 5 _ 
Whoſe ſacred fame e' en yet a tyrant awes. | ; 
Fair ſhades of liberty, ye were not neir, ne : ö 0 


To hover o'er him in his wild career. 


7 


* 


Ss No wrongs, no. inſults, 1 warmth inſpire, 


1 


But mad ambition 8 feveriſh defire: - 

No baſe ne couls the patriot uit, 8 

No hoſtile blows at liberty or life : | 8 5 | 4 

No fierce invader wakes the gen' rous ire, Fe 
Nerves ev'ry arm with more than Grecian fire. 
| He goes ro throw whole kingdoms ina flame 


That e rue his nation nor ven, 
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That he may flame the meteor of a day. 


. The cruſh of « empires, and the fall of kings, 


, 


| Byev'ry wile, to plunge in ev'ry woe, N 1 1 
Himſelf to freedom far the greateſt foe; | 


— 


By ev'ry art 9 deſpot's wa, 


\ 


| Europe's kind Providence directed far 
His verran captains and his dreaded war, 


Who might 3 in ruins have Vienna laid, | _ | > 
| Or on Irene 5 ſhores their fanguine fla 8 Aifplay'd 
| Like the dread: comet, in the realms of ſpace, | 


1 


Sent! in hear n's anger on 1 race, 


Itſelf ancanſciou of the is It brings, 3 


$ 


Which neither knows the reaſon of its courſe, 8 
Theffects and cauſes of its awful force. 


22 


1 


| Ig n. Tt 


Acts by his nod, who * che cirding 8 : 
Nor thinks this petty world benen his care; 
Who wings the lightning and Wumes the fun, 
Who fays, | 80 far; — no farther, ſhall you run. | 
/ Germ eds deſolated ſhore, — 5 
Nile's crawling monſters and the tiger 5 roar; 


No cheerful ſwains their — teaſures tell, 


No W meand'ting ea die away; ; 


No groves, no thickets, to aſſuage the day; Je 


No weſtern breezes ſoothe the lung aid brealt, 
. Buy tropic heats and cloudleſs ſans infeſt. 


1 


| Scoring the horrors of the tormy main, 


The 9 deer, and the buraing plain 


% 
f ; . * 
# ' 3 
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* 


Fearleſs of pain, and ſcowling famine” s call, 


His courle is ſtopp'd by fatal D' Acre? 8 wall. 


Day after fs with fruitleſs toil he cheers . 05 
His Arcola, his Mantuan, grenadiers; 'Y 
'Thoſ troops which threaten'd ruin wide and far, | 
| Sepp d by the courage of a Britiſ tar.” . 
doe the firſt time that Britons dar d to nine 


F rſt in the breach, laſt in the dang? rous mine ; 


Fr On the lame ſpor their palmy feats dilplay'd, „„ 
| And to the croſs the lies homage paid. 9 85 
1 Heroic prince! though doom'd by fate 10 bende 


ZH Not to your rival, - but your treach'rous friend, - 


— 


1 8 - / 
* 


* Let any one compare the conduct of Philip and Saladin to 


* 99 us es CK. 
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Ricks I. - 
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 BUONAPARTE'S REVERIE. 
Your name full lives in Troubadour romance, 
Tom lion ſpi pirit, and your peerleſs lance ; 5 


You fought to conquer, and you bled to ws 


Mercy” 50 your pride ; the glory of the brave; ; 


2 Your red-croſs knights in ol and IE urid. 
Their Paynim fors 3 in many a fight defy'd, 
Gave Cen a colour to enchantment's dreams 
of giants, ulm, 1 ivy: a 7 5 5 : | 
80 he, who ſpread throughout a wide alarm, 

Stopp'd by the proweſs of a Britiſh arm, 
. His crophics wither'd, mans the face of day, 

Aud, by * telierd, Ment fieals away. 


* 


* his will hardly apply to Buonaparte, as the maſſacre at 
5 : A 9 


Alexandria can witneſs ; ; which he juſtfea to the bay, by 


— 


? %, 


ſaying it was i frike terror. 


XR 
Dy 5 


\- 


on the poor hamlet and its peaceful ſhade; . a 


* 


Struggling with fortune and their adverſe ute, 


Great in "YA but greater in defeat. 

| See b brave Bayard, os when ev'ry hope was fled, 
Ere yet his ſpirit refled with the dead; 
No ſick, * deſerted, curſe his 3 1825 ; 


No helpieſs pris'ners murder'd in his 8 * 


No poor maim' d warrior rleft to worſe mon death. 
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- 


Unlike thoſe men, boine down by angry fate, 


Firmly * life's changing ſcenes to meet, . 


No wounded+ execrate his parting breath; 
In his retreat no wanton havock made 


_—_—— 


3 


+ # Sec his death in  Robertſon's Charles V. vol. ii. 7 203. 


5 


Ix See the London Gazette, xoth erat, 1709, for his 


conduct to his fc a and wounded. 
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No ſmoking towns, in deſolation laid, 


4 
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No waving grain blaz'd with his cruel ire: 


And, if he murmur'd,— met the hoſtile bal; 


\ 


4 


* 
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4 


and likewiſe burnt the villages and the com harveſt; and 


. 
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Call'd the ſad lover from the ſwooning maid ; = 
10 The poſt of honour ever was my care, : 
« To lead the van or to defend the rear; 


* 


the villages, and deſtroy all the harveſt. The head quarters, : 


far- 


the diviſion of Bon, and that of Lannes, took the central road, 


ther, that immenſe plain preſented but one blaze of fire. See 


* 


< 


* The left column marched by Ramie, with orders to bun 


- 


. 


* 
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* 


« My men are ſav*d,-Pve done my beſt — ghd; 
Then for his oath, ia king, his 3 dy'd. - 
46 gait Rows pt eee" 
ere} 
In all the pride of conqueſt loſt bis . 
5 And almoſt on the Bayard' $ happier fate ; 
| While great refer ſooth'd his parting bend 


Strove to retard the icy hand of death. 


Ses the old Briton,® mh his ſcythed car, 


Who nine long years appall'd a Cæſafs war; 


F rom rank to rank, he wakes the gen'rous frife, . 
| 5 70 Strike the laſt dow for liberty and life!” 

" Vain hopes, alas Lube ſaw his efforts fail, 

And Rome's all- pow fal deſtinies prevail, 
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Greater in chains, when brought to Claudius herons, ; | 


Than that poor wietch who call'd the world his own. 
Or the firſt gen? ral that the world behpld, | 
Who almoſt fortune i in his fetters held, - 

With ev 'ry art and fratagem at will, 

A Parms's coolneſs and a Cæh ell 


1 Who made i it doubtful, many a well-fought day,” 
Which of the rivals ſhould the world obey, 
Haraf by fabtion held the dubious friſe, 


And ws the os by his fngla life; * 15 2 7 


; Outdid his conq'ror, coken, compell'd to yield,) 
Greater i in Zama than i in Cann 8 held. 


(His brighteſ gem, in n all that ſeen of woe, 


” Stop, flu ſap: ! Po” ſhare the 222 * ; 


His brighteſt gem, in all. Italia's ; plains 


The laſt ſad honours paid his * remains; | 
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The * conteſt ended, ev'ry rancour's fled, 
And the brave ſoldier wars not with the dead.) 
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/ 


'# The funeral honours that Hannibal paid to Marcellus, and 


the ſearch he made for the body of Flaminius, after the battle of | 


* 


Thrafimene, vil e ever reflet the Ph Jade Lon his ene. 


Ie is impoſſible not to adrhire two infances of the ſame kind, : 
in the Auftrian armies, this war. — In 1793, when the French 
a _— IE Belgium, and General es Wi was killed, the 
* occupied the ground immediately after, and placed a 


| cefitry over, the green-ſward grave to ; his 885 from in- 


- 


Site Te 1796, when the Archduke Charles repulſed the French. 


' from Germany, and General Marceau was killed, he- not only 


« 


feat them his body, and 3 a truce while they 3 it in 


the intrenched camp at Coblentz, but his army joined with the 


enemy in paying thoſe laſt honours that are ſhewn to the memory 


. * i," 
A 0 
2 pes 
: — 
” ©4Y 


\ 
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' Proferib'd and baniſh'd by a land he rd. 


True to his oath, he ev'ry danger brav'd. 0 


Not maſters yet, — undaunted will I go, 


9 © Rouſe up freſh worlds, a «nero ſhe; 1255 


4 


of i the 1 brave, — How differen the condua o'G Ghazar 


Pacha, i in curting off the ears of the French fliers _ were 


killed, and ſending them to Conſtantinople. It was worthy 0 of 


2 a Commodus or a Caligula. 


Quaſi Maſtin che'l ſaſſo ond” a lui porto 


5 * duro colpo, infellonito aflerra: 


% 


= 


O d' immenſo color vano confoxto, 


Incrudelir ne Vinſenfibil terra! | 55 


TaAssO. 
One cannot but regret our brave men ſerving with ſuch a cruel +. : 


tyrant, as, by every account, he is repreſented to be. 


, 


TE Thich; heath Hint we 


For the return a thankleſs minor + made, „ 
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Through — fore d to drink the pois nous wine, 


66 Now, 2 cries Sinks: "he ute 18 — | 


Poor, old, and bd from his native land, 

See Belifarius®fretch his Iauretd hand. 

When the terre Goths to ruin kingdoms Jo! * 
Alone he ſtood, and propp d a W world; P 


Not een a ſeeptre made him ſ. werve his ade, 


He md as faithful as he loyal 770 


Alk broken-hearted W $ ſhade. + 
He ſhar'd his dangers, fieady i in his cauſe; 5 
He ſieer'd his councils, and he . his laws; 


* 


* See Gibbon, vol. iv. page 127. 


7 See Robertſon's. Charles, vol. ii. page 42. 
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: He bord above the convent ow control, 


0 Rateſinan's vigour, and a hero's ſonl; 

5 He fnay'd the ſeeptre while be told Ms bed. - 
: And the. monk yielded to the warrior's deeds. BE . 1 8 5 | 
in life's laſt ſeemes, when aden der and faint 
He reign'd a monarch, while be ha a ſaint. vs. PO RS 


5 See great Navarre, chock preſs'd by hoſtile foes, 
| So to take Paris by his ſubject woes, 
Who ſhew'd, while ſpurning ev'ry meaner * | 
That firſt great charaQter, — a W king. | 


See Baurepaire, at Verdun' 8 council W 


Submit to death before he'd be diſgrac'd 5 


* When the Auſtrians beſieged Verdun, in 1792, Where 
Baurepajre was commandant, the municipality, to whom the af- 


ſembly had given the power, wiſhed to capitulate. Baurepaire 
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> See him wh calmneſs fire the murd'row: « ball 

; E And for his bonour ronrepining fall. 

ZH "Ix 5 Sign your baſe terms, crotch down, in. feners le; 5 

| « Such mercies I deſpiſe; ; ; behold a ſoldier Got m 

| T hey all in anguiſh felt the ſweet applauſe 

of 3 good conſcience and an upright cauſe ; 

Applauſcs, far beyond the reach of praiſe, . N "of 

No lightnings wither, and no time decays, | . ” 

| | | : Es _ In mis'ry's depths' they felt th? approving hour, 

| Which he'll ne'er know though thron'd on Cairo's . 
ou ir, 

Though Abies 8 regions ; ſhould his pow * We 


And all her ad own his lordly ſway. 


#: 


did all he could to . them; but in vain. He den wrote a 


letter to the aſſembly, drew out a piſtol, and a tht himſelf. 


ö e RBVERIE. 2 * 


So Perla lofty kings, f in days of yore, 
| Their fable millions on the ocean bore ; 
One, the great Cyrus' wild and frenzy'd fon, | 
” Envy” * the layrels by his father won, 
| Sopght the ame coat, es the ſame wild 8 


1 Heedleſs of juſtice, equity, or man, 


March'd where the groves « of that far'd mp ſand, 
| That fertile iſle, within a ſen of ſand, 


TY offended God, who ſcorn'd his boaſted might 


0 


% 


Gave but a nod, and all was gill as night ; ; 
Hardly one trembling wretch eſcap'd to tell 
The dreadful ſtorm in which whole armies fell 
| | Ts other f made een en Neptune feel the load, 


| As his «prowl navy on the ocean rode; 


— 15 — ; 85 - : * 
2 : . * 1 


* Cambyſes, | | + Xerxes. 


5 2 n err 


A 


2 


* 

_ Woes oy 
FFF 
* 


—— 
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15 To al its glory ww bat navy la. 
5 His projects baffled, and his wiſhes crofs'd. 
z (S0 he by Britons view'd bie laurels fade, 


Sa een the pyramids our lows admires, 
And Memnon tune again his broken 8 
15 Saw Egypt's 415 in homage bend, ; 
And hail Britannia as their only friend.) 


note oe P 
P 
* 


ira 8 (whoſe only crime was having followed his orders 


8 will ever reflect the greael diſhonour upon hinifelf Jaubert's 


* 
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* 


And all his trophies wither i in the ſhade, 


* Buonaparte's condu to the braye though unfortunate Ad- 


\ 


too aii, and whom he br ſacrificed, -and then caturaniated) | 


| letter, of the gth of Joh, and Admiral Ganteaume! 5, both 1 
| prove he denne the fleet contrary to ayes remonſtrances 3 ; i : 
to whom he wrote, c on the 27th of July, « when you inform * 

CET 5 . | | | 
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* 


Live ng „ wake, and agel. 1 5 

ra to his troops, regardleſs of his out LIE 

| Bakely deſert his gallant verran band, 
| Condemn'd to linger on a dreary hand, IS 0 5 1 
Le to their fate, to cruel foes a prey. 1 5 w_ [ 


i OY. 
. . 


In a t back be niccaly fexls biyie FT 


« me what you have done at Aboukir, you bal receive farther - 
. orders from me.” — And yet, when mentioning the battle of 

5 the Nile to the Directeꝶ, ke had the emen to write, a that Fs - 

7 tothe 2h of Jul he thught Brjes Jad filed for n. 

« or entered the Port of Alexandria; but but #& Dead men tal al 

( bales. — See te Interceptd Corelpondence as 


= : 


*The ſecrecy with which he embarked, 8 the care 8 


took to conceal ic om ks amy rr deſerted them. 


* 


8 Pp 
» I : 
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. 
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Silent the ſ preads her canvas to the gle, 


And Arie curſes fill the parting fails.” 


Unhappy France! your mis'ries now begin, 


And in your puniſhment you'll ſee your ſin. 


Was it for this you put forth all your might, 


Toil'd through the day and trough the ſleepleſs night, 


Endur'd ſo much, paſs'd through 10 many forms 


And bore the horrors of fo many ſtorms, 
Pour'd your beſt blood throughout Germania's plains, - 
For eight long years of ſuff 'rings and of pains ? 


4 of 
* 
1 * 


+ * 


For an account of his precautions, ſealed orders, &c.. ſee the | 


. circular letter of the eee of the department of the 


A 


Var, roth Ogober, 1799, announcing his agival in France, | 


manner 0 his embarkation, dec. 
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33 
| Your new dictator brings you ev'ry wile, LES 
Italian principles, and Eaſtern Sole; . 


With Cairo! 8 dofrines = her art combin'd, 


The · Divan $ dagger, and a ieren mind. 


Prone at his feet, his conquer' country ys. 


; Whit to her woes, , infolting, thus he cries : 


« I've: paſy'd that Rubicon the weak reyere; 


0 Pve ſcorn'd thoſe limits that the timid fear : 


. 


* Buonaparte and his officers ſeem to have. overturned the 


French Republic with the ſame Feen and facility that a 


few Mammelukes overthrow a a Divan; and the en of Paris 


* 


| ſeem to regard e one with as much apathy as the . of f Cairo 
do the athibr. It is impolible not to be ſtruck with Cicero's 


2 Phil. in Ant. « Ego arma contra ſenatum populumque Roma- 


« num, contra deos patrios araſque et focos, contra patriam 


dünn 
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* 


ce Remote and conſcience far away be bad, 

80 Should I not gain, — I'll overturn, a. world; 3 

cc Bound "0 no oath, no treaty, compaÞd, form, 25 
« Pl ride the whirlwind, and I i guide the florm 32 

75 PI mount to power unheard of and undreamt; 


0 il conquer fate by daring the attempt!” 


P 


Nor all vain-boaſing : — = a tne blow, 


He lays her rights and conſtitution low 3 ; 5 


4 * 
— 


- | That conſtitution fram'd with ſo much care, — 
= That acme of. perfetion, — melts in air. | 

Like as the ws which enchantment lern. 

Break but the ſpell, and not a trace remains; 
With Eastern ſilks: its walls ; brocaded o OY er, 


| The floors of pearl, and gilded ev'ry door : 


— 
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In flow 'r of youth, the lovely N advance, „ ; © 4 0 
Cheer the gay banquet, grace the airy dance =, -- 5 
Point to de ſofa beckon to retire, RE RR 


Wake all thykindling drodbings of del: : = 
Touch but ee, down full the domes, *-.-," _ 


And, where the Peries lung. — the panther roams. > 1 S 


The avfle, late gaudy and ſo bright, - 3 8 . 5 I 
Sinks i in the gloom « of darkneſs and of night. | | 


Y Ambitious chief! though ev ry with 3 is 0 'er, . 
And n now you graſp the yn of pow „ ; - PL 
T hough P. rance is your , and all her tow? ling fanes,” 


Her wealthy cities, and ber fertile Plains, | aig 9 


Though eyen millions bow to you the 1 1 5 ö 
Can you at all times from yourſelf git fie? _ 
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When all the buſtle of the day is o'er, 
And the laſt aid-de-camp has ſhut the door, 
Alk your own . at miduight's flent hour, 1 
When firetch'd on all the down of pomp and pow T5; 
Like England's Cromwell in the fame career, 


Is not that down replete with 3 and care * 

as dreary phantoms round your pew ſtand, ; 
"Amr by Conſcience with her ven geful hand, 

15 Her fell fall Nr 7 thall dart compundivous 

| throes 5 

Tell you of all your crimes and all your woes. 
Contraſt a Waſhington” 8 far happier fate, 

With all your guards, dictatorſnip, and ſtate: 


: _ He took up arms, he brav'd the hoſtile firife, 


To ſave his country, — dearer than his liſe. 


wY 7 8 N . * 4 
| F <= 
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You met the dagger, and you brav*d the blow. 
To make your country ſink in endleſs woe, 
Acted the traitor in a ſhameleſs cauſe,” 
Deftroy'd hw freedom, conſtitution, | laws. 
His name = live ents in diy page, 
The nn gen'ral, patriot, and the . 
His well-earn'd meeds, walevalegce can't fade, 
No party rancour throw i into the „ 5 | 
Defy een Faction, ever on the wing, 
With al her malice and hoe harpy ſting, 
His name "comms the praiſe, the love of all, 


While yours and Cataline's together fall. 


+» 
£65 
1 


Dreadful ambition ! ſee thy direful curſe, 


_ You make the good man bad, the bam ad. 
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(Far happier, if the bullet, wing'd with fate, 


3 eg * 


Had laid him low at Mantua's well. fought gat ; 


01 elſe when Paris 5 wild with rage and é, 


8 
4 


With all her ſeQions* met his hoſtile fire.) 
Dy: thy illuſions and thy dreams miſled, e ( 


To juſtice, honour , and to „inne, dead; 


5 e 
He choſe the laurels that on Sylla ſhine 5 
K I0o thoſe which ever round Timoleon twine 3 25 


7 


Preferr'd deſ potic Cahar's dreaded name 


To conquer'd Cato's never-dying fame, 


: 5 bf 
| : * The reader will perhaps recollect, when the ſections of Paris 
z- : | 5 2 5 mags 5 7 VV 


* marched againſt the Convention in Sept. 179 5, on account of the 


EE _ © new legiſlature,” he commanded the artillery again them. 


": 


| decree, « that two-thirds'of its members ſhould be retained for the 


* 
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(Vain all the gifts of ſcience and of art, i, 
| Without that firſt great gift, — an honeſt heart. | 
| Though ev'ry talent, ev'ry — combin'd, 3 5 : I 
1 Nature gives them, tis heaven that gives: the mind.) . . 0 | 
View, i in great Shakeſpeare, Camdor' s ab lord, 
” True to his oath, by ſenſe of duty z 


Par „when he liſtens to Ambition's nge, 
p And mounts the ladder of her app ry age, 
Though Conſcience ſmote him with- her bene. 
ſling, | ones rn 
: He plungy'd the dagger i in his gueſt and king. 
80 the old Syrian* ſhudder'd as bs viewd | 


His hands, then pure, too ſoon in blood embru'd; 


N x1 44 % ds FR Te * 4 . 
n > * 1 * 2 £4 * . 
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When che wiſe prophet told him ev'ry fact, 
_=_ Lord! 15 thy flave a dog to do this ac PN 


He little thought how ev'ry ſeruple bende, 
| When means are not regarded, but the ends; 
How, ſtep by ſtep, we're led from fin to fin, 


2 Till murder finiſhes what faults . : 


O Liberty | fair goddeſs, to TY ſhame, 

: What crimes have not been ſanRion'd by 5 name! 
By force, by bribe, compell'd almoſt to bend, 

Cruſh'd by the Tor, leſs than the treach'rous fiend. 

A Danton” 8 ſcaffold, . a Marat 8 applauſe, | | 


"Thoogh they 2 they cannot fink, your « . 


The execution of the e party, in October, 1753 
will ſecure him a . for e ever in the pantheon of covet ty and 


ts 
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Diſguis'd by n and factious frife, . 
You ſill remain to charm and cheer our lie. 

Ober cold Misfortune ſhed your mallu beams, 

* Debates ug ug by your ſoothing gleams ; 
From courts and camps permitted to get free, 
We all, ! in raptures, fondly look to thee. 
Though ſycophants profane your facred flame, 
Aud the true patriot envy, hate, and blame, 
(Uamov'd he bears the blows of adverſe fate, 


His ſov'reign's anger, or the people's hate; 


| injuſtice. — Was not. their debate, upon the immortality of the ' 
foul, when going to the guillotine, at leaſt equal to the diſcuſſion 


in Soerates's priſon the night previous to his death? 


— 4 


Sound, *"midft deſertion ieady to the laſt, 


No wealth c can buy him, and no titles ure, -) 


— Er MILES 


unites the eloquence of Demoſthenes with the probity of Ariſ- ; 


* 
4 
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As Abdiel firm, though both traduc'd and ſpurn'd, - 
And his beſt actions eb en againſt him turn'd, 


Through e ev'ry bens, through every mazy part, 


He ſtands the buffet oe: A thouſand ſtorms, | N 
Attack d by fadtion i in ebe forms; ; 


Now with her placid, now her boiſt'rou gle, 


Hish hopes, his fears, alternate the aſſails; 


| He ſpurns at fortune, een the bias. : 


- Free, chough in . content 5 rich, though poor, 


* Thank God ſuch a character exiſts in this country, who 


* 
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| _ 


You fill remain, and charm us with . 


: Spite * our folly, wickedneſs, and geil 
Revil'd, aal 4. oppreſ d by ov foes, 
Riſe like Antzus * from your wen 


ö Riſe with freſh glories, like the Britiſh nk, 


_ That lives the gale, beat down, but never r broke 1 


Like Britain's lion, reload on ey 'ry dae, 
Hy the whole world, — command a better ade 
On her white cliffs unyeil your radiant Sbe⸗ 


= Take fa your audience al the buman race, 


Proclaim. your wrongs, ts ſuff ind and your ; 


truth, 


i * ; 5 \ 


Sir with age, ſhew the foringctide. of you, 


tides ; — I will not inſult the reader's underſtanding by naming 


mY 3 
. 5 2 


him. 
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Cradled in France, in ev'ry vice and crime, ' 


Which peals the requiem of this petty ball ; | 


Though lightnings dazzle, and though meteors play; 
Uniaſk the traitors in their mazy way 5 Es, 
: Like heav'n's own thunder, in its awful found, 
Make ermin'd tyrants tremble all around; Poe] 
Make curs'd Oppreſſion at your preſence fly, ph. 
And tholx'din 


In ev*ry horror, brought from ev'ry clime: - 
- | | 20 i | N ; | | 4 | 
Reftrain your vot'ries, ſhew that golden line, 


So may you live, 


Till chat dread blaſt, which wakes our hopes and fears, 
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9 u chat dread ſummons, from the firſt great « uſe, | * i I 
WW” © i nt ons api, watt mA. 

And then, eden you, whom countlef a admire FY N Y 4 

Siak with the reſt in all-conſuming 24. 
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